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two people come a little closer to each other. They
should perform their ceremonial ablutions and their
toilet in each other's company. They should eat toget^r
-"all to the accompaniment of song and music." They
should visit theaters as part of the honeymoq^Mfce
technique of the approach thereafter is stage ^^Hpj;
first the embrace, then the kiss, then intimate talk
and so on.
I once read this chapter to an American friend who
became more and more restless as I went on reading,
crossing his legs out of impatience because Vatsyayana
was too detailed in his suggestions.
"Well, what do you think of that?" I said to the
American when I had finished.
"I dunno," he said. "It's a helluva waste of time/'
The Kama Sutra is a grown-up book, amazingly sane
and modern in its outlook. But it is full blooded and
should not be read by the inhibited. It would be danger-
ous to put it in the hands of those who have been tor-
mented by the pages of Forever Amber. But to OUT
ancient writers it was only a book on medical science.
The modern young Indian woman is certainly playing
more freely with her emotions than her predecessor.
When this happens without the necessary background
of experience, it is often a little dangerous for the in-
dividual concerned. The young society girl, married or
unmarried, is no different from the free women of other
countries. She tends, if at all, to be more tactful and
discreet so that the divorce courts are no indication
of the promiscuity at the top of the social ladder.
I once lent Mark Hellinger's The Ten Million to a
young married Indian woman. In it was a story of Rosa,
Hellinger's cook. Rosa was German, stout and very